CHAPTER XVI

THE LAST ALLY

UP to the table I came, and caught
Caspar's hand on the way, and we
two men looked deep into each other's
eyes Diedrich Sonoy made room for me
beside him, and shook my hand Cornpnt
played with the papers on the table, and
would not look towards me, but the little
burgomaster put his hand out timidly,
and

" If you will, sir-----" he began

" Co^eu r why not ? " I cned, and I
gripped his hand till his eyes watered.

" I fear we shall need the wisest counsel
any man can give us/' quoth Sonoy    " I

wish the Prince were here "   I looked at

i*

him questioning fashion    "He lies on a

sjck-bed at Delft," quoth he
" He is in no danger ? " I said anxiously
" Nay, I hope not   but no man can do